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rose the perpendicular side of the rival hill,
which, to a considerable extent intercepting the
light, flung its black shadow over the upper end
of the pass, involving it in mysterious darkness.
Emerging from the centre of this gloom, with
thundering sound, dashed a river, white with
foam, and bearing along with it huge stones and
branches of trees, for it was the wild Sil hurry-
ing to the ocean from its cradle in the heart of
the Asturian hills, and probably swollen by the
recent rains,
Hours again passed away. It was now ni&ht,
and we were in the midst of woodlands, feeling
our way, for the darkness was so great that 1
could scarcely see the length of a yard before my
horse's head. The animal seemed uneasy, and
would frequently stop short, prick up 1m ears,
and utter a low mournful whine- Flashes of sheet
lightning frequently illumined the black sky, ami
flung a momentary glare over our path, No sound
interrupted the stillness of the night, except the
slow tramp of the horse's hoofs, and occasionally
the croaking of frogs from some pool or morass*
I now bethought me that I was in Spain, the
chosen land of the two fiends, assassination and
plunder, and how easily two tired and unarmed
wanderers might become their victims.
We at last cleared the woodlands, and after
proceeding a short distance, the horse gave a
joyous neigh, and broke into a smart trot. A